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It must have been the combination of many pleasing
qualities, rather than the possession of any commanding
one, that created his influence. He certainly was not a
wit, yet he was always gay, and always said things that
made other people merry. His conversation was sparkling,
interesting, and fluent, yet it was observed he never gave
an opinion on any subject and never told an anecdote.
Indeed, he would sometimes remark, when a man fell into
his anecdotage it was a sign for him to retire from the
.world. And yet Pinto rarely opened his mouth without
everybody being stricken with mirth. He had the art of
viewing common things in a fanciful light, and the rare
gift of raillery which flattered the self-love of those whom
it seemed sportively not to spare. Sometimes those who
had passed a fascinating evening with Pinto would try to
remember on the morrow what he had said, and could recall
nothing. He was not an intellectual Croosns, but his
pockets were full of sixpences.

One of the ingredients of his social spell was no doubt
his manner, which was tranquil even when he was droll.
He never laughed except with his eyes, and delivered
himself of his most eccentric fancies in an unctuous stylo.
He had a rare gift of mimicry, which he used with extreme
reserve, and therefore was proportionately effective when
displayed. Add to all this, a sweet voice, a soft hand, and
a disposition both soft and sweet, like his own A'/ores. It
was understood that Pinto was easy in his circumstances,
though no one knew where these circumstances were.
His equipage was worthy of his position, and in his little
house in May Fair he sometimes gave a dinner to a fine
lady, who was as proud of the event as the Queen of Sheba
of her visit to Solomon the Great.

When St. Aldegonde arrived in Hill Street, and slouched
into the saloon with as uncouth and graceless a general
as a handsome and naturally graceful man could